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Invisiole Intent 


When orops of blood 
Fall from grace 
And tears rain from the sky 
Do we ever comprehend 
That to live each day we die, 


For when reality fails to please 
And life is just a dream 
When betrayal at last gives way to truth 
Ano all we can do is scream, 


Does anyone ever Know or care 
That acceptance ts the key 
Why is it always so hard 
For others to ever see, 


So much time is wasted 
On this game called life 
We play by the rules each day 
And our only prize Is strife, 


There is no law of loyalty 
No one seems to care 
| try so hard to make others see... 
Ano they dont even know I'm there... 


